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ue attire in the foreground,
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at her post on the field stand
] Close to the centre line
the forwards are bunched awaiting their
0" tostenltheball.  To right and left
<ule players are stationed, the
forward in the middle, At the !
vard hine the wings stand expectantly
Hack of the forwards come the halfbacks,
i~ m football, while between the goal
<= the goal keepers eagerly await
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comes from the_ lips of the
tators, with shouts from the plavers,
ball iumps from the centre line,
t as a die, in the direction of the
i coal. Before any one can say
Lick Robinson the sphere is caught by a
clever nside right, who proceeds to
drivtde it downfield almost into the
enciny = camp.  But victory isn't as close
a= 1t =eems, for suddenly offside play is

il which in plain Fnglish means a
foul and another start is made

Onee more *Bully off!” is the word, and
this nime the ball, after a brief battle, does
entrance into the charmed circle
and would have sped between the goal
posts had it not been stopped by the “hoot”
of the enemy. She concentrates her ener-
giws on the attack, but misses fire. In a
trice the five forwards bunch together to
ahoot a goal.

Get it in, now; get it in!" their sup-
porters ery excitedly. A moment more
and the ball bounds triumphantly past
the goal keeper, beyond the posts, and
* another point is scored.

“One more goal, girls, and then we
atop,” sings out Miss Vera Schmauss,
hockey coach for the Wadleigh High
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HE recent action of the .\lu-.vnr

of Schenectady in offering Miss

Helen Keller a place upen the

Board of Pubiic Welfare of that

cty has again callid attention to cne
whom Mark Twain described as the m st
remarkable person «f the last century.
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Erasmus High School
Girls Playing Hockey

School girls, as she leads her charges
back to the fray |
“Oh, dear!™ risea in mournful cadence +
over the field, for the girls would rather
play hockey than eat; but youth doesn’t
mope long, and in a trice the players are
up and at it again. A lucky play and
the game is over for the day. Then
breathless but beaming the twenty-two
girls make a rush for their skirts and
outer wear. They chatter like magpies,
but technique is the topic and there is
never a jealous word or a frown. [t is
this team spirit which is engendered that
gives to hockey ita sporting value inthe
eyes of athletic experts and educatocs.
This is but one little picture of what is
going on daily in Central Park, in Prospect

During this time we became fast friends
and I had every opportunity to study
her carefully. But though | saw and |
conversed with her daily [ was continuall ;
astonished by some new phase of her won-
derful mind and her remarkable nature
How she came to be so fully informed
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Park, Brooklyn. and in Crotona Park

| Just now the contests are the elimination

games preparatory to the finals, tw big
championship matches to be play 1 a’» ut

Thanksziving time, whon the gic'« * in
their letters™ and class fights class .or
AUpremacy.

To “win their letters” means for the

individual girl to gain the right to wear
on her sweater or middy blouse initials
such as her college brother sports as a
result of athletic honors

“It’'s a great game!” is invariably the
that falls from the lips of
hockey enthusiasts when they talk abont

v
Miss Elazabeth Bur:}unll
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it. Truly tq appreciate the fulness of
its meaning you ought to hear a hockey
“fan” say it. But the game grips you
whether you are a fanatic or not. If you
accept an invitation from your hockey
mad friend to “come up to the park and
see my girls play™ you might just as well
succumb gracefully at the outset, for
it will get you in the end. Before you
know it you find yourself cheering with
the rest.

There are 3,000 hockey players in the
Girls Public School Athletic League. The
latter is, by the way, the largest organ-
ization of the sort in the world, number-

OOLGIRLS CONTEST FOR HONORS AT HOCKEY
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ing right here in New York, where it had
its birth, more than 26,000 girls.
It in like the story of “The House That

it was due to Miss Elizabeth Burchenal,
physical director of the league, that the
game was introduced in New York, it
was primarily owing to the contagious
enthusiasm of Misa Kate E. Turner,
asaistant principal of Erasmus Hall High
3chool, caught on a tour of inspection
sf English schools, that the seed was
planted. But if it hadn't been for the
efforts of Miss Constance Appleby, the
English hockey expert, who brought the
game to the students of Radcliffe at the
instance of Dr. Sargent, Harvard's phys-
ical director, and who came here to in-

ably would not have had so favorable a
| start here. Asit was, all things working
|
llor good, the game of fleld hockey came

and quickly conquered,

| Since Miss Appleby's arrival in thir
]coumry she has introduced the game af

Radcliffe, Smith, Wellesley, Vassar and

Bryn Mawr, as well as to normal and

private schools. She is now director of

athletios at Bryn Mawr and hockey plays
lnn important part in her department.

| None of the New York coaches is more
| epthusiastic over the game than Mrs
| Katherine Campbell Edgell, physioal
| director at Erasmus Hall,
| “There in really nothing to compare

with it,” she contends, “and that for many
reasons. It is really the one big open alr
game we have, the only one in which any
number can play at the same time. Not
more than four at most can take part
in tennis, and the same criticism may be
directed against most girls' games, But
in hockey, in which twenty girls play
at a time and in which the game, an hour
and ten minutes long, is played in thirty-
five minute halves, nearly fifty girls can
take part. You see that is a great point
in a large class,

“Then another of the very valuable
features of the game is the opportunity
it offers for girls of various grades of
physical strength. The fact that it
played in the open is of vital importanoe,
|of course. There are positions where
strength more than speed in required
and there are others where quickness
and agility count rather than strength.
! For a girl who is not over strong there
lis the position of goal keeper, which
!l‘ﬂ]ulﬂ.‘ﬁ good fighting ability but com-
paratively little action.”

Mise Turner has the support of W. B.
Giunnison, principal of Erasmus Hall,
in popularizing field hockey among the
Brooklyn girls as well as that of Michael J.
Kennedy, Park (Commissioner of Brooklyn
borough, who has given the beautifal
| field at Prospect Park West and Ninth
| atreet for the use of the girl tennis players.
The field is now taxed to the utmost, for
it is used by 200 hockey players from
Erasmus Hall as well as a large number
from the Girls High School under the
direction of Misa Adair.

“It's not a game you can play on the

l struct a squad of coaches, the game prob-
|

| Jack Built,” the tale of how field hockey | front lawn, " explains Miss 'l‘un‘mr. “Tha
for girls originated in this country. While | field must be 300 by 350 feet and in addition

| we need a building of some sort where
the girls can leave their skirts and hate
and coats.

“In hockey,” says Miss Burchenal, “you
must play fair. There is no place in it
for the selfish girl. She is only one of
many.

“It looks as though the Euglish gamc
would soon come to be the great Ameri-
can game for girls, as football is for the
boys, and that in the not far distam
future an all American team will stanc

ready to play against the all England
the Welsh or the Irish women's hockey
teams.”

OF BOATING AND BICYCLING WITH HELEN KELLER

All the steering was done from the

taps which I was to make on her shoulder

serious accident of any kind, although ten

Now and then when we came to a par-

rear, where I sat, and we arranged a little | one to stop, two to slow up and three to | and fifteen mile trips were of almost daily | ticularly rough bit of road, where it be-
svatem of signals in the form of sundry | goahead. I cannot recall that we ever had a | occurrence throughout the summer
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vt of the Board of Publiec Welfare
provide machinery for carrying out |
ircer problems of a modern city
Miss heller could not of course do
1ve fle'd work along social lines
v % known to be a woman of ideas
i of advanged thoughts upen social-
An ardent Socia'ist, she
fical views upon the present situ-
f lower classes. *he thinks
neity s the greatest curse of |
i and 1o e'iminate this evil shouid
vt work and aim of the present
tion She has little patience with
v redefl measures and plans for
o vy alleviation of existing con- |
She wants 1o remove causes |
t down to the roots of the evils of |
1 life
« Keller thinks that poverty is the |
fall social degeneration and scouts |
It shioned theory that vice drives |
poverty, Her ideas for the
I poverty are socialistie, She |
v every man get off the other |
back and allow all men to labor |
e of their own efforts No
viones 1o the individual except |
' h e himse £ earns, she says
et rid « f moeney that comes
ted capital or unearned inere-
o the workmen a chanee to get
ioreof the result = of their labor.
nvinced tha®4he world is
et ctter, but also insists that Social- |
on'y hope as a foree to improve
=it the present time,
priat deal has been printed |
~ Keller, her liking for uuuhmri
L icdoor amusements and her |
in them despite her depriva-
i and hearing is one side of
life of which little is |
is the privilege of the writer
liied with Miss Keller in a
vveral years and later to
4, tire summer at her home in
- Miass
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! Bometimes [ fancied that she absorbed

about many of the things of which we
would speak was always a puzzle to me.

knewledge from people about her through

| some intangible psychie process and with-

out the need of visible means of commu
nication

She has always tried to be “like other |
people,” and so her habit of speaking of
things as they appear to those who see
and hear has become second nature to
her Indeed her whole life since her |
education was begun has bheen ‘a series |
of attempts to do whatever other people
could do. This unconquerable desire
has manifested itself not only in her mental
achievements but in her physjical ac- |
complishments as well

There is hardly any form of outdoor
sport, except where sight is an absolute
requisite, as in tennis or golf, in which
Miss Keller has not taken an interest and
made Bome progress.

One summer a friend presented her |
with a fine tandem bicycle, At first this
|||»|n-a|.rml to the family about as useless
a gilt under the circumstances as one |
could well inu:;_r,:':nv, but with Miss Keller |
it was differeat. There was no reason why ‘
sghe should not learn to ride the machine, ‘}
she argued, and immediately made an |

| appeal for volunteers to help her man it

Being rather at home on the wheel
myself, I thought she could fare no worse
under my tutora e than that of any one
alse, and after a little persuasion Miss |
sullivan, her teacher, agreed to let us
try it together, “

I had my misgivings when we took our |
seats, the machine being supported for
us, but when we had been given a start
in the shape of a generous shove from
half a dozen hands 1 found no special
offort necessary to keep the machine erect |
and moving. After a few lessons my
companion acquired the knack of balanc-

ing hersell correctly, and thereafter every l
thing was easy.

Miss
Kellers

Miss Keller and Prof. Alex

ander Graham Bell.
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v

came necessary to slow up to such an
extent that the wheel would fall over
simply from lack of momentum, Miss
Keller would pick herself up out of the dust
aughing, and declare that it was great

very naughty if I had not discharged
them. Beaidesa,” she added, her face
taking on a rogyish look, “isn’t this the
place where the young idea is taught
how to shoot?*

Another time when we were seated at
the evening meal the lamp on the table

g9 o

fun to be spilled once in a while.
When on a long, level stretech of road
| we would make frequent sprints and the

|
more rapid the pace the better she was
The swift rush through the air, |

| pleased.
| with the wind blowing in her face, seemed
to afford her more intense enjoyment
|lhun any other form of exercise, though
her other outdoor diversions were numer-
| ous,
| One day we were out with a party of
| other cyclists, whom we soon outdistanced.
J'l'h‘m seemed to Miss Keller a fine oppor-
| tunity to play a joke.
| “Let's pretend we've had a spill,” she
' maid.  “We'll muss up the road a bit, put
' the machine against that stump over
i there"—how she knew of the existence
of the stump 1 never learned-—“and then
lie down, as if we had been bowled over.”
The stage setting for the affair was per-
| fect as she designed it.

When the rest of the party arrived a
little later and, jumping from their wheels,
ran to the assistance of the supposed
victims, Miss Keller sprang to her feet,
with shouts of laughter, and fairly danced
about in her delight at the success of her
scheme.

Her sense of humor was remarkably
| keen. In fact, it was this characteristic,
a trait which one would hardly expect
to find in a person situated as she is, which
struck me most forcibly in the beginning
of our acquaintance.

She was quick to perceive the point
of the most subtle joke, and would even
display rare paticnee in trying to discover
the meaning of a dull one, while her skill
in the use of words made her ready with
repartee.

Upon one occasion 1 asked her if she
had finished her work for the day.

“Yes," she said, “1 have discharged
all my duties.”

“Were they so bad," I asked,
you had to discharge them?"
| “Wall," she replied, *it wonld have been

“that

Miss Keller Rowing .

! began to flicker spasm
mediately in some inexplicable
' Miss Keller's attention was attracted.

the asked. “Has it got the hiccoughs?™

Her sympathy, which is of the quiok
| and ministering sort, is easily awakened.
‘ by the knowledge of suffering or oppres-

#ion, and in the case of dumb crestures
| scmetimes becomes pathetic,

| When it was her pleasure simply to row
| about at random she guided the boat, or
‘ rather kept it from running aground, by
the ‘scent of water grasses and lilies and
| the bushes on the shore, for her sense of
smell, like her other senses, is extraor-
| dinarily acute,

She was also fairly expert at canoeing.
| In writing to a friend on this subject she
said:

Al l'll_jn_\' canoeing even more than row-
ing, and I suppose you will laugh when I
say that 1 especially like it on moonlight
nights. I cannot, it is true, see the moon
climh up the sky behind the pines and steal
softly ncross the heavens, making a shin-
ing path for us to follow, but 1 know she
is there, and as 1 lia back among the pil-
lows and put my hand in the water I fancy
that 1 feel the shimmer of her garments
us she passes,

“SBometimes a daring little fish slips
| between my fingers, ;mﬁ often a pond lity
| presses shyly against my hand.

*“Frequently as we emerge from the shel-

ter of a cove or inlet 1 um suddenly con-
scious of the spaciousness of the air about
me. A luminous wurmth seems to enfold
| me. Whether it comes from the trees,
| which have been heated by the sun, or from
| the water 1 can never discover,
| It in now sight years since Miss Keller
| took her bachelor's degree at Radcliffe
College, being undoubtedly the most
remarkable girl graduate of that or an
similar institution of learning in th
country
| HKorn in Tuscumbia, Ala., thirtv-two
vears ago, she had perfectly deyeloped
{ faculties until when about three yves
| old an illness deprived her of sight, apeech
L and hearing
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“What's the matter with the lamp?”® *
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